R.M.C.  AND  STAFF COLLEGE
My thoughts go back to the old Sergeant-Majors Long and
Crook, who afterwards got command of the fire brigade at
Aldershot; to the Staff Sergeants; to old Shaw the grounds-
man, to Jack Clark who succeeded him; and to old Pitchell
who kept the livery stable near the College, a real loyal
friend.
We had such jolly cricket matches. Charlie Clark used to
bring over, his banjo with his team from Silwood Park to
amuse the cadets. The Woolwich and Sandhurst Sports,
cricket and rugby matches, were all great occasions, and for
the sports we used to run a special train from London for the
parents. I always remember the following incident on the
cricket field: Major E. G. Wynyard, known to all as Teddy,
came down to play for I. Zingari, after making a hundred the
day before for the Gentleman Players. He went in to bat
and was hit shoulder-high, the cadet unfortunately appealing,
and a very young and frightened groundsman acting as umpire
gave him out, and out he had to go. As I was running the
cricket I went out to apologize to him and I think he flung
everything at me including his boots! As he was a very great
friend of mine, and also in my own regiment, the trouble did
not last long!
It was in earlier days, the term before I joined as a cadet in
1890, that Teddy Wynyard as instructor at Sandhurst, per-
petrated a splendid hoax. He gave out that W. G. Grace
was coming down to play, and he got himself made up by
Clarkson's as W. G. Grace. He knew all the latter's tricks,
and he batted the whole morning and deceived everyone!
It was not rill lunch-time that he disclosed his identity. He
was a very gallant man. He won a very good D.S.O. in
Burma in 1885* Won the Cresta Run the first time he went
in for it; won the Humane Society Medal for going in under
the ice to save a man; also played cricket and soccer for
England.
It was just as I was leaving the R.M.C. that the new college